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PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 


NUMBER THREE 





THE WEARY WATCHER. 


Tis not the hour her lover named, 
Yet she already deems him late ; 
And pouts her lip, as if ashamed 


That mortal man should make her wait 


She counts the minutes o'er and o'er, 
Yet seems unconscious of their flig! 

And she will watch the path no more 
Where first his form will be in sight 





And were she summoned by his voice 
She would not turn her head to greet him ; 
Come when he mav she will rejoice 


To show how coldly she can meet |! 


un 


She will not frown, for frowns would say 
That she had watched for his return ; 
She will not smile—it would 


She saw him not with unconcern 


betrav 


Oh! should he ever come, no trace 
Of weak emotion shall appear 

She'll seem, while gazing on his face, 
Unconscious that he stands so near 


No blush shall mantle on her cheek, 
No tear shall tremble in her eye 

To some young stranger she will speak, 
And seem engrossed by his reply 


And thinking thus, she fondly leans 
Against the marble balustrade ; 

Come when he may she never means 
lo raise her eyes or turn her head ; 


Lady most beautiful thou art, 
And pride becomes thee ‘mid the crowd ; 
But oh! with him who wins thy heart, 
Thou'rt fond—weak—any thing but proue 


Resentment when he leaves her side, 


Betrays the depth of woman's love ; 
And when she prattles of her pride, 
What but her weakness doth she prove ! 





, 


Why starts she now? Why turns her head 
With such a glance of gav delight! 
Alas! forgetting all she said, 





She smiles the moment 





The weary watcher can command 


. +) 
No word to wound, no frown to chill; 





The silent pressure of her ha 


Assures him he is welcome st 








THE NOVELIST. 


THE JEWELLER OF PARIS. 


In the Rue St 


Mademoiselle de Scudery, 


Honoré stood the smal! house in which dwelt 


well known for her agreeable verses, 





and the high degree of tavour with which was always treat 
ed by Louis XIV de Maintenon 


in the fall of the year 1680, a loud knocking was 


and by Madame 
At midnight, 


? : ‘ } #Nl } 1a ’ 
Baptiste, who filled the differer 


eard at the door of this house 





cook, valet, and porter in this modest | , had 


Martiniére, 


person stirring 


sts of 


to visit his sister, so that mademoiselle’s 





hambermaid, was the only She heard the 


noise, and all the cases of house-breaking, robbery, and murder 


Paris, 


ehe remained in her room, silent and 


upon her mind, and 


The knocking 


ver occurred in flashed 


which had 
trembling 


still continued, and a voice was heard calling upon her t 


oO open, 
pen, for heaven's sake 


more clearly 


In the hall, she could hear the cry repeated 





“ Open the door, for the love of heaver 


way robbers talk,”’ thought she, 


“ That is not the 





some person in distress war om mademoiselle 


s 10 was making such a noise 
make her voice 





ned a window and asked 





1@ OD 


at that time of night, trying to as rough and 


manlike as possible. By the light of a cloudy moon, she saw 


his broad-leafe 


jn 


atall figure wrapped in a grey cloak, 


ed close over his eyes. She called again 





‘Here, Baptiste, Pierre, Claude, get up, get up, 
are trying to break in the house 
Then a soft sad voice was heard to say, 


try to disguise 


“Ah, Martiniére, I know it's you, though you 


vour voice; and I know, too, that you and your mistress are 


alone in the house. Open at once, and don’t be afrai 
see your mistress, and that immediately 


*Madem 
he maid 


iselle is asleep, and I dare not wake her,” answere« 








**T know it. J kn reply from be ow, ** Tk 
that she has just la script of her new novel, 
title of which is Clelia, and that she is now wr zy a copy 
verses, which she is going to read to Madame de Maintenon 
morrow morning. Know that it involves the rescue of a 
happy wretch from utter 1; know that the honour, the { 
dom, the life of a human being depends upon this very n ‘ 


Your mistress’ anger would be fearful if 


rudely spurned from her door a suj t who came 
ner aid 

** Come to-morrow, then,” said Martiniere 

** Can destiny be made to wait '"’ cried the unknown. ‘“ Ah, « 


the door ; do not be afraid ofa poor wretch, who i 
saken, and persecuted, and w as no hope of succo 


your mistress’ kindness 


She could hear his deep moaning and sobbing as he spi 





snderness, too, in the tones of his vo 


There was an irresistible 


10W when she ens the 
the quis de Tournay did w 
of hand one mor 
t The girl's 
s has the 1 ‘ 
e¢ agreed to give the y 
t and to ¢ 
i his was all the 
€ ver he affa 
Ww 
ba ste s anxiety w 
c t t e Paris was 
r c i@ atrocities t 
to a city 


down dead, as the old Mar 


a letter from an unknown 





Is « ere! and alter a scussior 
es ect see ed tor quire, they 
te 8 parce! to their mistress the next 
ened Ww a pr er precautions 
id do, and they cone ded to sleep 
ave the re tt he cetermined on the 
is not wit t good grounds Prec sely 
he scene i the most horribie yet unac 
t eve at ie mocern times, struck 


To be 


continued 





_ ORIGINAL 


She could not help pitying him, and opened the door wi thout 





further hesitation The unknown ran has 


aside with some rudeness, crying wildly, *‘ Show me to y 














AN INCIDI 


NT Of 


OUTLINE SKETCHES. 


DESERTERS. 


THE SEVEN YEARS’ WAR 


mistress at once!" The light of her lamp fell on a yout it 

pale and anxious face. She was ready to drop on the floor te 

rour, when he opened his cloak and showed a broad dagger lurk Tue half hour ed by the k iad expired within two 
ing in his vest. He brandished it fiercely, and repeated, ** Show , tes. The whose duty it was to superintend the 
me to her at once '" But the good faithful girl's « rage rose all mme ate exec sced hime on one side of his men 
at once to the boiling point after having fallen to zero, and she d raised his sw 

closed the parlour door which she had first opened, sto d in front ‘Make read, 

to bar his way, and said firmly, ** Really, this behaviour does not 4 ing sound e two files of soldiers announced the ir 
agree exactly with your pitiful speeches outside. You shall not sta! edience to i er 

see mademoiselle. Come to-morrow, if you choose, b ive us lake aim 

at once She watched him as she spoke, and silently 4 er clank produced by another stir of the me 
mended her soul to God, for his eyes rolled w v, and ‘Sror aid a veter 

the dagger to her breast A general sensa ed the ast ment created by 

* Strike, if vou dare cried the courageous girl I w not this terruy 
st r from the spot and evenif you fulfill vour wicked work, you * Sire, may an old s e eve ol attle ere he 
will die on the scaffold for it—vou and your accomplices or , to-] w te \ s dy, pe aps \ e, ask « 

* Too true—too true he muttered in reply ‘I am armed grace 
like a robber and murderer;—but my comrades are not yet “We say on, « 
discovered.” Pard n 1 

While he spoke, the tramp of horses and the clink of ste« ‘Goo Be it s ‘ Will y name 
was heard in the street, and Martiniere shouted t f } " 3 
voice, ** He '—murder '—help ! the marech ssee ! the ma _ ! 
rechaussée! (y I ‘ 

* Wretched woman!" cried the stranger you seck »T | ‘ sire Let ‘ t with 
me! It is too late—all is over ' is over! Here, take this- this , ‘ est sha ve ‘ y eT 
give it to your mistress He blew out the gnta 1d a heavy viet 
casket in her hands “As vou value your salvation, give this to | = we s N ad 
your mistress,’ he repeated, and rushed out of the house Ihe a ‘ , \ s offic | and to 
girl sank on the fi ove ne by the trying scene she had 8 \ ‘ I y 
passed re r she fh r evs rattie w she 1 ¢ 
i 1 the cK | ( openes 1 the first fash « j was a ‘ \ ‘ tra ely xed The two 
lantern he carried, she re the nest t Ww t Vv lac ‘ ve ‘ Th were Tt a gilisten 
of old Baptiste He looke nad te ves § ve y me ‘ ¢ and how 

* By all the saints e crie “ s pene ] t t ‘ r they walke ‘ if niy d calmly 
know what it was, but some st e fear n e me easy. and | 
came home early Maden elle Mar cre wakes eas ] Ss ‘ : kK We are a bad pass 
thoug to mvyseil; she w hear me ! ] t CK at the « I \ ‘ o! . f B t 
and let me in qu hen astrong patrol « ‘ to me se . 
and foot, all armed to the teet and ne fast, and w ly N ‘ 0) I ‘ to y 
et me go | kily, Desgrais was there, the | ter who case \ 
knows me very we Ci : io ny t vy he their te s 2 I 
up to my nose, ‘ Ah, Baptiste, what are you d r here so lat 0 f 
at nig Go home and keep wat ] ot safe in the streets \ ‘ er ar and mmr ted 
to-night ; we expect to get a prize yet } r not te my ak ‘ r r tru t confined t 
dear mademoiselle, how this troubled me. And the stas | wome t ve express of simple friendship de 
came up to the door, a man, ail wrapped in a cloak, rushes out scended f e times Judas Iscar 
of the house, a naked dagyer | d dow Now s K (river e du 
I get up and find the house open, the at s Phe ‘ one 1 it was to be t wn with the hand 
all this mean! Martiniére told her f of Ka re 
showed him the lamp lying on the ‘ I 
had been put in her hands Give me said Ad é “Ha a 

It’s all too plain,” said old Baptiste ; “it was a} ; 0 e, my frie said K 
and murder our dear mistress rhe fellow knew t ‘ were ‘Ss . \ e save 

alone, and even, seems, that she was awake ar Isy writ kK ¢ s face with i wny hands, partly 
ing; he was doubtless one of the villains who go about k ‘ rtiy t e « v s friend Was 
into every | se and seeking round, so as to carry out the t 
devilish plots afterwards As for the little box, mademoiselle I s Ad y shared, for with a sudden 
mv ¢ nis thatwet etter just drop it quietly in the deepest A b ‘ 
srt of the Seine. Who can te ¢ that some wicked wv ' ’ , n against the 

Vv a7 t ac ty \ e} t ‘ 
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almost in- 


broke from every lip, which 


stantly deepened into a delighted shout 

The die had / , Of the two parts « had turned upa 
siz, the other a 

‘Sire!’ said the old soldier who had first proposed the ar- 


rangement, “ Karl your majesty has already pardoned Adolphe 


is free by the conditions of the trial 

Be it so ve it so'”’ said the king They are free Now, 
if there are any more deserters here, let the till to-morrow! 
und if we do not beat the enemy ‘ella together !! 











The morning broke The battle was fought Victory with 
her brighter laurels crowned the brows of the conqueror ol 
Europe. Karl and Adolphe fought till their conduct drew the at- 
tention of their commanding officer, and each, by a desperate and 
brilliant feat, aided in turning the fate of this celebrated battle 

The die was preserved, and is now shown to travellers by the 
courteous keeper of the Kunst Calinet, or cabinet of art, in the 
third story of the royal Schloss at Berlin 

EXCERPTS FROM THE PERIODICALS. 

BOZ. 

We a reoutarly ndebted to Messrs. Lea i Blanchard 
for copies of the American reprint of Maste Humphrey's 
Clock, now solely oc vid with the tale of the ** Old Curiosity 
Shop.’ The weekly papers, three in this city, one in* Boston, 
and still others elsewhere, muitiply copies of it too abundantiy 
for us to think o! reprint ritin the Mirror ; even it the publi 
cation of so long a story comported with the plan upon which 
ve have conducted the Mirror Still we cannot avoid occasior 





ally plucking a bright flower from the crowded parterre, which 














the gifted author, Dickens, spreads hefore his readers ; and when 
any one shall peruse the following extract, he will need no other 
contradiction of the erroneous report h once found its way 
into the Mirror, that Buz is insane! Our regre that this paper 
should have been the cause of pain to so many admirers of the 
penius Of this popular writer, was eq hed ¢ y by the pleasure 
we felt when the rumor proved unf« ‘ 

‘To understand the extract which we annex, it is only neces 
sary io say, that sittle Nell and he rand ther have at length 
found a refuge in a retired country village: on the ancient build 
ings, the old church-yard, the delightful scenery, and the so 
phisticate d society of which the imagination of Boz li vers, 
with @ pleas r melan yy OL desert { ! r, Vel sadden 
ing all it touches like the rays of the setting sun Ihe little boy 
who talks with Nell had just lost a br é l * warden bed 
of which he spears that by ers ive, ¢ amented with 
flowers by pious aflect 

‘The peopie of the v e, t ( 1 there was not one 
but grew to have a fondness tor poor Ne even amoug them 
there was the same fee] ; a ten ess towards her a ¢ 
passionate reyard lor her reasing every day. The very sche 
boys, light-hearted and thoughtless as they were, even they 
cared for her hest among them was sorry if he missed 
her in the t upon his wav to school, and would 1 i 
out of the pat r her at the lattices vindow If she 
were sitting in the ehure they pe ‘ ! eenpmn so y ' 
the open door, but they never spoke > ie ess she rose a 
wert to speak to then Sume feeling was ad which f ed 
the hild above them all 

So, when Sunday came They were a oor country people 
nthe church, for the castie inv i the old family ad lived 
Was an emply rulb, and there we I ( t humble tolks { I 
even miles around There is ¢ ewhere, t vy had an terest 
i Nell. They would gather round he the porch, before and 
iter service young? ¢« are woulc < ster t ( na 
iged men and women forsake their sips to ve ‘ ‘ . 
grecling Nove of them, young tho ‘ passi the 
child without a triend word vho « e from three 
four miles distant, brought he tle sents ( est ane 
rudest had good Wishes to bestow 

‘She had so out the voung « dren whom sne rst saw 
playing t ch \ One ol t se ew » had spoke 
of his brother—was her little favourite tric , and often sat 
by her side in the church, or climbed with her to tor 


is deligh 


It was | t to help her, or to fancy that he did so, and 
they soon became close companions 
* It happened that, as she was reading in the old spot by her- 


self one day, this child came running in 


£ with Dis eves tull of tears, 

and, after holding her from him, and looking at her eagerly for a 
moment, clasped his little arms passionately about her neck 

*** What now ?™’ said Nell, soothing him. * What is the matter 

* *She is not one yet '’ cried the bov, embracu wher sti | more 
« osely . No, no not vet 

**She looked at him wonderingly, and putting his hair back from 
his face, and kissing him, asked what he meant 

‘***VYou must not be one, dear Ne replied the bov ‘We 
cant see them T! ev never come to piav with us, or talk to us 


Be what vou are You are better so 
**T do not understand vou,’ said the ¢ Tell me wha 
you mea 
‘Why, they say,’ rey d the v, look nto her face 
‘that vou will be an ange | before the t rds s y i ait B it vo 
wont be Will Vou Jon’t leave us, Ne the h the sKxv is 
bright Do not leave us 
Che child drooped her head, and ] aud fore hy é 
She « be the t t ered ‘ t 


‘ You wil! not go. You know how sorry we 
Dear Nell, tell me that you'll stay amongst us. Oh 


pray, pray, tell met ill 


through his tears 


should be 


hat you will 





Ihe little creature folded his hands, and knelt down at 
her feet 

Only look at me, Ne said the boy, ‘and tell me that 
you Ii stor and then shall know that they are wrong, and will 

cry Lo more Won't you say yes, Nell 
**Sull the drooping head and hidden face, and the child te 
tue boy, trving to draw away her 
hand, ‘the kind angels will be glad to think that you are not 
among them, and that you staved here to be with us. Willy 
went away to join them; but if he had known howl! sh I 
miss him in our little bed at ht, he never would have leit me, 














Yet the child could make him no a ver, so5ve } 
though her heart were bursting 

*« Why would you go, de ir Nell’? |] know vou would not be 
sappy when you heard that we were crving for vour loss. They 
say that Willy is in heaven now, and that it’s always summer! 
there; a d yet I'm sure he grieves whe I e down up s 
earden bed, and he cannot turn to kiss me But you dv go, 
Nell,’ said the boy, caressing her, and pressing his face to hers 
*be fond of m, tor my sane Ts him how I love him st 
and wih I loved you sand when I think that you two are 
together, and are appy, I’iltry to t t, and never give V ! 
’ y doing wrong ndeed | never will 

Che child suffered him to move her hands and put them r ne 

3 neck Chere was a tearful silences rit was not or ine 
ore she looked m him with a st e, and promised n 1@ 
very gentie, qui v ce, that she \ i stuv and be sirier as 
long as Heaven would le r He ed his hs s for v 
and thanke her ma times é r charged to t oO per 
son what had passed between thie rave her anu earnest promise 
that ‘ eve v« } 

Nor e. so far as the ‘ d le tu ‘ 
companio 1 4il her walks and musings, ¢ inever aga ave 
ed to theme, which he feit had ven her pain, aitho 
vas unconscious of its cause Somethu o! distrust lingered 
about him s ; tor he wonid olten come, even in the dark eve 
nings, and callina timid voice outside the door to know if she were 
safe within; and being answered yes, and bade to enter, would 
take his station on a low st ol at her teet, and sit there patient 
lv | ev came to s _- tak some Sure s the 
morning came, it! nd him ver near the house to ask il 
she were we ] mor ng, mm , OF pht, go where s! 
would, he would forsake his playmates and his sports to bes if 
company 

MALLECK AND BRYANT. 

Wi to find that these true poets are still cultivi , 
the juses As for the first-named, we presume we shall hear 
no more ol n lor some time to <« ¢, $0 rrequiar doicnt 

} } 
is he. Mr. Brvant is more liberal of h ntributions to t te 
rarv riches of his country Thev are eyond all doubt, the first 
an r our rican bards, and they sh ad enceavour to inake 
the ¢ antityv their proc tions bear some prom ion to their 

i The f w tr siation from e Fren of Viet 
il vu Ck, is rather a paraphrase 1 literal vers 
llere 1s the original verse 

Le I te lmspire ‘ te ‘ ‘ 

Resemble aces grand n s que la nouvelle A ‘ 
l tt sas ve 

| j r tems Valnqueur ¢ yma bere 

(y t s hi Sila ts re, 

Le { 4 is 

\ { era i 

lhe poet s ec a he te v4 s ‘ st 
mou s Ww i ‘ \\ se \ur i cs st ¢ a 1 
“ ie viet ous ove e ¢ ess eta cs is 
rav event the «¢ iol 

5 j ‘ 
Now fo vs Mr. Halleck’s ra cow se vent 
rele eve to the ¢ ‘ 

‘YT ' is 
( ‘ ne ‘ 
| ‘ 

B t s ‘ s ene 
S ‘ ' » . 
ut . 
i ‘ s 

| - ait eets dav's sunsct 
le velies d her st 

And thus the Gop-taveht s 
Above a land unta 

Smiles, lonely e st es ol heave 
I ! s hill-tops though 

\ Lve ! Rever\ v Brvant s art of i t sned 
of which we hope soon to see completed Phe stvle 

subject are those in which the aut s without a rival among 
s. Mr. Bryant is of what is usually called the ** Lake school, 


f which Wordsworth isthe great prototype Whether the dis 
e excels the master or not, is not tor us to determine \ finer 

re¢ ‘ of contemplative poetry than the ic wing we ave 
arelv et Ww , certa vy not by anv American write 

' 

[he summer day s closed, the sun 1s s¢ 

We ave they ¢ e their office, t ye bDric s 

] . , ) ‘ 

ine itest ol whose I 1 goes x v ¢ 

In the red west ] re biade « e gro 1 

' 

las rise and herds have ere €¢ ey g (wig 

Has spread its plaited tissues es 

| vers { the garde and vas ve ‘ 

\ \ eres sce ft ! ‘ ‘ 

} ; 


Their resurrection 


The 











Insects from the pools 
Have filled the air awhile with humming wings 
That now are still for ever; painted moths 
Have wandered the 

















lue sky, and died again ; 
mother-bird hath broken, for her brood, 





rheir prison-shells, or shoved them from the nest 
Plomed for their earliest flight In bright alcoves, 
woodland cottages with barky walls 
T 
in noisome celis of the tumultuous town, 
Mothers have clasped with joy the new-born babe 
(rraves by the lonely forest, by the shore 
( vers and of ocean, Dy the ways 
Of the ronged citv, have been hollowed out 
And filled and closed [his day hath parted friends, 
hat ne'er beiore were perted; it hath knit 
idships hath seen the maiden plight 
and trust her peace to him who long 
wooed, and it hath heard, tron ps which late 
vent of love, the first harsh word 
d the wedded one her peace was flown 
Farew to the sweet sunshine! One glad day 
Is added yw to ¢ ‘ s merry days 
And o caim day to those o! quiet age 
Still the fleet hours run on; and 281] lean 
Amid e thickening darkness, | S are iit, 
ty those who watch the dead, and those who twine 
I’lowers for the bride Ihe mother from the eyes 
fe) t k infant shades the paintul light, 
\ $ Vv listens to his quick-drawn | ath 
() ou gre ent of the Universe, 
Or ¢ ore of Time, for ye are one! 
i hat beares this visibie scene 
Into s suadow and the streaming rays 
2) { rn eI tt ear me 
I te t v¢ ent swe 1e « 
Yetk ‘ tw er Man foretells a 
Phe « ( ! the stars t very lie 
He k Vs. Wilt ey shail darken or grow brig 
Vet " e& ex se of sorrow and of death 
. 
( ne Wio next of those I lov« 
Shall pass n lile, or sadder vet, s if 
From virtue Strile with foes, or bitterer strife 
With friends, or shame, and general scorn of men— 
W hic \ can bear '—or the fierce rack of pam, 
Lue t within my path! Or shall the years 
> ! + 
l > ‘ a™“ andi ONCHsive pace, 
Into the stilly twilight of my age 
(Or do the ft ais Of another l€ 
ive ww, W I am glorving in strength 
] end a d me Oh' bev that bourne, 
| € Vast cycle of be gy whi beyins 
At that dre threshold, with what jairer forms 
S eg t law of « i progress clothe 
its we ys Gentlv— od men taught 
(y ‘ it grie/, the old shall glide 
Into the new the eternal flow ot things 
y 
L.1Kke al rut river of the bDeids of heaven, 
Shali ev onward in pe et i peace 
Wet str vet tomention that th these fine poems wer 
é e lust 1! er ol the NA ChE ocker M gazine 
\ was ia our te t vé the st ls t 
inew ca cal are 
Its ‘ t et ns, howeve re eate even thar s eX 
te Gove (ass, our ministers Paris, Was 
| VW . ( Lo v, idge Ha!ll, W 
( e Hi S : t \merica Paris, e ott 
est writers of the age.) n Waters, ** Flaccus, 
r. w.e I the amusing ‘ Phe Circus r 
e the « s to the present number d eat writ 
as do stice s re t | el \ é 
i ( s ne revie v zac, the French nove 
I of ¢ s *] vale ‘ l t oft the 
‘ 4 ( ‘ rw s custoined var tv of dishes 
lh site s j s et = y I nthe vi at 
t v et oive s ea | exec 
ut F ‘ s in e corps of « 
j ‘ 
\ CheETvoc ke ‘i e has so g ee yg 
ri “ ae Ves new I eariv ever 
s =SI‘ WOrK, s - ; ave the st es 
’ ~ . urces ¢ the ¢ 
Know no re ebb, but » du t should be added 
moreove most ¢ ent of these contr s are n¢ 
the st f y enc ered the pages ol A K 
4 M irv r, lor exampie, has ad average ot tnre¢ 
articles | e different de rtme s of each number oj the wor 
since 1s erm ent cor ec ) “W t. m ( ntwo years 
since: Mr. Cooper follows . st paper w thers € 4 
i eaiaie ome ae we et p vhether Mr. Brva 
has ever penned finer lines t Phe Pr es The Ar 
Lover to his mistress, his mag c em, * The Winds 
and An Eve r Revern or whe er Professor Longte ‘ 
: ‘ 
ever excecded = sever € Psalms of Life or \ 
Ware his volt ! s Lut ers ] ivra a Lett 
from R al iw 1a their the A ¢ . 
eT y-nig s very Vv se re r the Cra j 
M Irv a « t Wr rs sin r atiractior 
able only by a tlay of t sands lhey can hereaite y 
e obtained fre the Knickerbocker. The t Wil s the col 
sit ‘ spectus to e new Vv wie st « ence 
I é the KNICcKES LFF ‘ e 
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volume, unsolicited personal opinions of the work of the strong- 
est character, are quoted from the pens of Governour Everett, 
Charles Dickens or *“* Boz,’’ Secretary Paulding, Professor Long- 
fellow, Judge Charlton, (Ga.) Miss Sedgwick, Sir Edward Lyt- 
ton Bulwer, Mrs. Sigourney, Dr. Dick of Scotland, Governour 
Seward, and others. Besides the opinions of the American 
press—which from the Quarterly Reviews to the weekly and 
daily journals in every section of the country have been wna- 
nimous in favour of the character and execution of the Magazine— 
articles not less commendatory are quoted from the London Spec- 
tator, London Times, Metropolitan Magazine, London Morning 
Chronicle, Atheneum, Literary Gazelte, and Court Journal 
Several of its articles have been translated into the French lan- 
guage, and some into the German. The circulation of the work 
abruad, especially in London and other large towns in England 
and in Paris, is most flattering to its transalantic reputation ; 
while its popularity at home has never been so marked as at the 


present moment 





HISTORICAL RESEARCHES. 


MEMOIRS OF FEMALE SOVEREIGNS. 
BY MRS JAMESON 


ANNE, QUEEN OF GREAT BRITAIN 





The parliament then declared the throne “ vacant F after 
drawing up the celebrated act called e* Bi f Righis,”’ by 





people were better se ured, and the 





which the liberties of t 
royal prerogative very much diminished, they obliged the prince 


of Orange to sign it, and raised him and his consort, the eldest 








daughter of James the Second, to the throne, to re gn jointly 
under the titles of W am the Third and Marv the Second ln 
case of their death without leaving posterity, it was settled that 
the princess Anne sh i succeed them; and Anne also 
died without heirs, then the nceess So} a, the electressof Hano- 
ver, who was the daughter of Elizabeth of Bohemia, t sister 
of Charles I. was to succeed to the English crown, be ng, with 
all her family, of the Protestant relig ‘I Ss change ol the 
government and of the usual order of succession is called in Eng- 
lish history ‘‘ THE REVOLUTION ;" and as it is used as an epoc 

and it is common to hear that such an event ! ened betore or 
alter the revolution, it is wort “ e to remember that it t hn 
place in 1688, exactly one hundred years before t French re 


yolution of 1789 

By these extraordinary events Anne became a person of great 
importance in the state, and 
t 
sumptive heir to the crown, and 


er consequence Was increased by 


birth of a son in July, 1689, who was re 





immediately created duke ¢ 


Gloucester 








The two sisters, Que Marv and the princess Anne, had 
therto lived on good terms; but soon after the res : ed 
began to quarrei in a manner tha. was equ v nsisterly I 
courtly. Anne was dissatisfied with the revenue allowed her 


while Marv and William thovght herdemands of seventy thousand 





pounds a year too ireasonabic they even threatened to curt 
her allowance ot t v thousand po save which she 
received from her f € 4 vas se she was 

turally violent t she had r ! ( vt 
Countess of Marib ) eve 1 s « va at was 
wa ig in war ,and determ ’ s This v ¢ 
and ha y wo fomente es ve © sisters 
I king and “ere oO ‘ 

the } ess \ ~ e « fi 

i scenes ol terca < ‘ < d and ladv Mf 
horouch were Known to fh ‘ siasty rtisans " 4 
biv the advisers « A thev f eaviest disple 
sure of t co lhe ea Ma £ s de ¢ 
his offices. a ‘ ‘ \ SeVE ¢ 
t ) r s ) y cismiss é s 
her serv ] ] " r the s t © s¢ \ 
Mariho rova r t i fr Whit This 
was too to bea \ ( ely le VW 1 
sell, and ‘ t es t | aeiev ii 

i res \ ti 
1 1 and ‘ very xX s 
attachment. They ved upon such « ‘ 
tial terms, that the restraints of rank and custom were sie 
the prineess had assumed the name of Mrs. Morley, while lady 
Mariborough chose the ume of Mrs. Freeman, be - . 
as she observed, to the frankness of her dispos i 
these leigne i names they were stomec " ress eat 
in their letters and conversat (On the prese occask ady 
Marlborough offered to withdraw from the service of the princess 
rather than De the cause of these Cis ites shi probably knew 
how this offer would be received re she made Anne 
overwheimed her with tender expostuilat Ss. a laving occa- 
$s 1 to send he a te, s 1€4 Ar v | ve this « 


portur tv of writing, mv dear Mrs I ecemé u s riv me leave 








to tel] her, if ever she should be so cruel as to ieave her farnht 

Mrs Morley, she w rob her of the joy of her life for if that 
aay should come, J sho never enjoy another happy minute 

and I swear to you I would shut mysell und never see a ¢ 

t , | i r er si I tre ‘ the 
please, no + shall ever vex me. so | ave the satisfac 

ol se r mv dear Mrs. Freen I swear I would live o 
bread and water, between ! ‘ s t ‘ x é g 

for as g as you « ek m ‘ eve Area . 
tificat vy ri Mrs. VM eV ‘ s she mav never 

€ y amon s i s sw ¢ ex € I 

proves taise to vo : | sta s r ve ex ss 

ed but they came warm !t the f e writer, vere 
sincere at the C i es erwards took pila 
make them cu ] teres ] phrase is jong as ° 
you are kind,”’ which often occurs in Anne's notes letters to 
her friend, shows that the pe t 1 fie character of the fa 


ed to increase her influence, and to excite and interest the col 


temper of Anne. But in the long run 
enduring power, as we shall! see 


gentieness aione can 


The death of Queen Mary, in December, 1694, made a chang 





in Anne's positior Phoug! sisters had never been re« 
ciled, the tenderness of Anne was excited by the jueen’s « 
ger, and she sent an affectionate entreaty to be admitted t 
chamber. This was refused, but Mary sent her a giving 1 
sage, and soon afterward expired She died at Kensingt« 
lace, In her thirty-third vea 

Marvy had many g i guaiities The consistent anc ev 
ing propriety of her conduct towards a very unamiable ar 
gracious hus sand rendered her 1 ¢s ms t as] } nteres 


She loved him truly, and was the most submissive of wives t 











man who owed his throne to her; her sweetness stood betwe 
him and the national dislike, so that a part of his unpoy 
fell upon her. Her conduct in ascending the throne of her fa 
appears verv t i : rocure¢ é é é © sect 
Tullia ;"’ perhaps, cons y the circums es vas v 
able but she showed s ch um cern ex mt 
firs stance Mat lor a tin every he t wast ‘ 4 nst he 
She excused herself by say that s ef " ed 
tT t ce, her sband vt c chee ‘ 
part not natural er 
Here dissiumulati as usual, deleated s aT s¢ 
pare wa ( ice gy dis ste s ri z F 
he it is said that she treque v ser assis ce exile 
King, Who was the ty Ne) ty s that she ' 
pe n any one to de to nw adisrespec ‘ 
were mos i her conhde ( re LleVveE t t, had she survive 
husvand, she would Nave done her tmost to rest ‘ 
to his throne, bul under proper restrict 8 It is irdiv poss 
to imagine a situation more paint than tha Mary, w t 
husband and her tather were oy sed LO e@ac I ire 
1690 ; and the battle of e B e¢, where " 
son, would have most distr ed a wou stronger fec 
] er letters « er ¢ ve ‘ M expressed the te 
nxiety i the satiety t 
s success. She nev i ‘ ‘ t 
~ » ar e tha ‘ s i e¢ 
hit On t ‘ Q M. ‘ s 
ind powe charac \ 
) art s 
On the de ‘ sis es 4 ek 
eas ré s s \ r 
mediate wailer ex ‘ ‘ ‘ 
in s griet d her w ss t ve 
1ileviate W ecelve n \ n 
\“ 1 the re s Sisters ‘ 
' ce of S es ‘ es F 
This re vas very sine , 
nearances were ‘ f \ ] v M ri 
tente emselves w s \ 
(a i L) t ese 
“ve a npr f express sw t 1 t 
kine ] I Y M i sue ‘ 
plans, a re S © % ‘ 1 
mous conte e ove res a i Ma 
(whose centieness ands vity s eat ¢ « 
e fiery and i ‘ sw ‘ deg 
: In the me D 
‘ s VW 
\ i i 
l “ s ‘ 
\ ‘ , | \ 
ve 
\ ( ( 
- j | ¢ 
| 
ve ‘ 
ve “ | ‘ 
de é ‘ ‘ 
eV t 
N enlv s 
lle was seize ‘ , ‘ s¢ ‘ f ‘ 
elf ‘ sole re 
wa ex ‘ W int ‘ e 24 1700 
s t t ve f 
| rie s s sank Anne 
vas e la six s ‘ ely 
ente er! eah eX “ } 2 
never, evet vears aiterw et r 4 
ne ' ears; and er lette es J M 
she s s herse s pe 
r iM 
i here was ‘ r s \ 
‘ ©x ed the « sé 
e obstacie t es st ™ 
eT &8o t € bal 
‘ r ew ( t 
‘ i t s t fie s 
\ abs ‘ F r 
s she v ( er¢ 
on the ‘ P 
) This Anne f y 
S (; s ‘ 
Some 1 ‘ 
. { < King W 
( fast «a 2 " ‘ 
se ‘ é ‘ 8 Ml 7 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES FROM ABROAD. 


A CHAPTER ON KINGS. 


Do but think 
How vyeeta thing it 18 to wear a Ww 
Within whose circuit is Elysiu 
And all that poets feign ot | 
Wr Americans till we go abroad have not quite adel te idea 


of that class of mortals who are consecrated to gorgeous luxury 


and stately pomp, who look forth over the ea 


rth and its inhab 


tants as a farmer over his fields and cattle; who inhabit only 


r whom the ground !s swept, or the grasscarpeted 


palaces, and fe 











before their sacred feet may descend up nine g ve These mag- 
nificent beings have but to utter a wish and laws are made, fleets 
manned, and armies set in motion. A rude | from one their 
co-mates and the land is cursed with a scourging war, and a hun 
dred thousand nameless men die ; i! dred thousand wives a 
made widows, children fatheriess, Iriendiess, and wre ched ! 
they dwell ina town, around them as f icts extend themselve 
temples, palaces, st and bridges arise Come they into y 
society the multitude is hushed The ve-struck whisper flies 
from lip to lip: the crowd retire. The est bow down. Every 
head is bent You ask what 1s the matter What sudde spell 
has fallen upon the multitude You are d to stan k, to be 
silent. It isthe hing! 

If the common m yrtal is pern ted ¢ cor to the edihce 
where this grand being dwells, all he beholds is lofty, ample, in 
mense, and dazzling He »oks half breathless with wonder and 
incred tv through endless suites of golden halls, where all that 
can be conceived of the eart il at ca e purehased weal 
all that can be create by r us 3 dis ed sile end r 
with a vastness and ¢ ( ‘ like that of nature. Statues and 
vases like forest trees ; mil s S as mounts lakes 
paintings, each one i which 18 a celiess gem which @ nation 
might covet, beaming on him from every wall, with a profusion 
limitless and incomprehensible Al] the common deta f life 
ure here elevated lded,d ghihed The table 1s a wonder-raising 
work of art The bed ts H pile ol v m silk a aborate 
ornament in the dey sol acily, you open the win 
dow and shad awns and winding rive meet y eve. You go 
furth into the garder you are still surré led by stately splen 
dour Statues of ancient times, trees a 1d-leave ints of 
remote climes Temples, and fairy villas, and lakes you hall 
fancy yourself m the fabled scenes of Arabian story, or in the do 
mains of the gods themselves 

We Americans get o iwleas of kings n e from history than 
present reality The images that rise to our ! mi at the 
mention of that name, so full of associations ft ithe first, 

“that did put 
His brows within a golden crown lealled 
Himself a king,” 
are partly hallowed by the mists of time nd distance Cyrus 


and Minos, Saul and David, Nebuchadnezzar anc 


and Dunean, Hamlet and Charlemagne, th« 


Edwards These forms rise before us, dark, s tary, solemn, s 
lent the sacred sce ptre im the hand, the golden crown on the 
brow vague insignia of earthly splendour and power aro nd 


mankind crouching beneath in the shadow, and the head of a 





lo , livid from the dre <¢ esented « 1« or some 
haughty spirit who ha >t K a dra ed chains 
before the dark arbiter, and cast, at a nod to a nsdenora 
fiery furnace 

However just and benevolent some have bes ti ong then 
class that we must look for the extremes of | nan vice It is 
there we see a Potiphar tran ng on e peo} chosen by 
heaven ; or a Belshazzar, mad with power, grasping the “ vessels 


of the Hebrew’'s God to profane them at ke feast Wi 





have found them, alas, to gain or to ke the atine power 
which has so strangely waited on t! ce; we have found 
them committing all kinds of excesses | 1 corres 
ponding with their power, imbruing their har the t 1, not 
of individuals, but of cities, and almost always contend st 
the blind instinct of human rights, which has been grad v3 
ring the mass to slow but sure ameliorations of their con 
and which has at length reduced royalty from its a e pedestal 
and left its splendour without its power 

The present world is advancing ray to a new order of 
things. Christianitv, which has been charged by its enemies 


with being a religion calculated to strengthen the infidel oppress 


or, and to sink the masses Into imbecile submission, has, on the 





contrary, already overturned the gigantic power of Rome—the 
dous impediment to the march of mind and the gene- 
} 


and, 


most treme 


ral understanding of virtue and liberty that ever existed 
by introducing a new set of principles to mankind, as unshakable 
and immortal as the globe they inhabit, has prepared the way for 


a better state of things 


The kis 
t 


race from those demigods who flourished in the age of Belshaz 


gs and queens of this day are in fact a very different 





zar or of Caligula. Without meaning any disrespect to the pre- 


sent race, their power to do evil has been diminished just as tha 


of those wild beasts—those Nemwan lions, those formidable ty 
phons, those hundred-headed hycras which infested the ancient 
world, and whose terrours were exaggerated by ignorance, though 





really formidable enough to the superstitious unarmed savage 


whom they attacked. The increase of the population of the 
world and of civilization has either destroyed these mighty nut- 
sances, or reduced them to their natural proportions and sent 


them off to their lakes and forests Thus royalty, which has 
gbear, is now as bugbears always are whe 





and In company 


The race of kit gs has by no means dec reased in number, 


it has exceedingly dwindled in authority. In America it is about 
extinct: and although there be wise, nodding prophets on both 
sides the sea who predict the revival of the monarchical govern- 
ment even here in these United States, even where the 





spangled banner floats over the winding Hudson or the 


rr I Ono, it is not very likely the worn-out nstitution wili 


ever be revived. In Oceana, European power, and with it Euro- 








pean edge, are making their way In Africa the ng per 
haps retains more of his remotely antique power than elsewhere 
B the t now indomitable s t of this heathenish, ne ected, 
and ui it irt of the globe must be overmastered by the 
:dvances in civilization and power of the rest of the world. From 

rv ré young re c came ne { the first lessons t t 

hern s of Africa, when « gior s De sim 

mortal Gue e, sou t the solent dey of Alg s h N 
castle, be led ** the lion in l€ t Douglass in his 4 
and compelled 1to respect t rising te ence a } ve 
of the West. The English, the Dutch and the French have fol 
lowed our example ; l1 the tawny pirate will perceive at last 
that the imp ty wW iwhich he has exercised his iawiess ana 
t dy despotis 1 is at an end 

The high-tempered old Egyptian rebel, Mehemet Ali, has also 
been compe d to sustain his power by many appeals to the 
rights, reason and happiness ol his subjects, which gilmmer 
through his on sway 

England, France and Denmark already possess a large part of 


Asia, and are exten the:irdomiut s ind wherever these en 
lightene ri ries long set their foot, light must follow, and 
whereve rht comes royalty must sink from a divine to a mere 
human institution In Eu pe it has already bee shorn of all 
ts supernatural beams 

Europe ts ¢ e sufficiently impressed with the spirit of rational 
berty | re is more danger of a too abrupt transition than a 
recurrence ol the ressions aud submission of past ages. Even 
Lord J Russe the great relormer of the age ima is pur 
in character as he ts clear mind—and who mav almost be 
called Eng /, from the manner 1 which he represents her 
wishes and vy. and perso es her bold and vet intellectual 
character, even Lord John Russell « esses that, for the present 
reform Great Brita las gone tar ¢ ion 

he } vs of Europe have been ta a less n the old re 
volution of I nee, and t pass rover them of Na w iii 
neither they nor the ( f ( t sceptres ever vet 
The rev f 1830, had they beer ed t fur 
nisned a get n not t Y kines at present t < \ re 
region of the globe are t somely dressed, we y 
presidents—not elected, but permitted by the pec as our 

res are i ry or rnd be a1 . The actua sovereign ¢ 
Austria | is probably ess re art the gover ent of his wide 
und various dom s tha s ed byt ‘ - , 

1 s ol Ame in president P ce Metter the a 
| t s v Ss { d sense merit ratsed to the re powe 
russia is beer ve r r r vi vy ve s bv a sovere 
‘ is ens ! ) es v ) were t wise a s 
t who, had it bee vise, W dnor e have bec ible 
to « imi any ¢ wwe ¢ the ’ ness of the 


straint scarcel\ r % es s easures 
é ! e « t ‘ ‘ 1 | ‘ \ 
stances ged Dy s eas t i t ey } 
1 eat J t not pe ‘ »a Nrong é 
t { yim ri exec vroval i 
é ir to « ve y i ew vl ¢ 
the time <« I tt | 1 ‘ 1 r ‘ 
® l <a ‘ tene i S c\ $ er t 
ted by delicacy to ) me! Vv ol s iate venel ea evered 
i € € ed atiairs in a s iu ‘ I mn ew 1 cor 
stitnt rights 
But « if ne lette I w res 1e the s ex reviou 
to the sa gy ¢ the next packe D I 





LEGENDS OF VENICE. 


THE MISTAKEN HAND. 


BEING AN INCIDENT IN THE DAYS OF THE COUNCIL OF TEN 





FOUNDE ON FACT 

La adi ( ca was the « é of al ri r 
who resided near the Merceria He een exces giv tor 
t ite nis transa s i an ! l1ampie I t , é 
might consider his daughter as a match for one ol the first fan 
hes of t stale It was tso with the 7 bran of t 
Cornari; they had failed all the € tions. and. to « , 
t r disasters, perished in their last vesst a, le 


orphan son at Venice, young Vittorio, a distant relative of the fair 
Laura. On his return from the university of Bologna he was 
mvited to his kinsman’s house, and entered the mercantile firm 
of the Cornari. During this period of five years it was that th 
strong allection, never to be obliterated, arose between the 


youthful cousins but on becoming aware of it, the surprise and 


3 


indignation of Luig 


ro knew no bounds; and from that 
moment the peace of mind, the young hopes, scarcely unfolded 
or known to hersel/, of the gentle girl, were lost for ever. The 


artful father taking advantage of Vittorio’s predilection for am 


litary career, obtained for him a situation in the army sailing for 


Ay 


Cyprus under one of the Dandoli, having secretly resolved, with the 











ster f a Councillor of the Ten, that he would either wed 
his d r or immure herin a nunnery before his young rela 
tive s returr ! was an easy victory to the crafty tather, who 
worked on the finest and noblest feelings of the lovely and ter 
aetr | aura; the only advocates she had wer tears ; she had beer 
accustomed not « y to obey, but to venerate her father: the 
only alternative allowed was to marry his oldest and most wea 
‘ i friend Di Guard yr retire a nunnery, whe 

s \ i never even behold the tace or hear the voice of h 

ved and lost Vittorio more She beca 
the proud, t ending, money-wors 
mily conceived that she was toohighly h 
to adopt their 1 and to bear with 
manne lowa s he ‘ ) ad e rished a 1 ad red by he 
former compat s 

Terror of her father had already nearly ilyzed her heart and 
affections ; her fine fancy, herlively right accomplish 
ments, all drooped, and she long appeared lost in alter ate fits 
of forced affected gayety, and the deepest and most absorbing 
gloom. It would appear that, previous to Vittorio’s de parture, 


have been exchanged, some 





of hearing 


irom eac other ac ed, from the manner in which she seemed 
continually employed at her escritoire during the absence of the 





cold and 8 sn 1 But wealth and power, such as he 
brought with his alliance, were sufficient to throw a factitious 
stre round characters far more dubious than his The vout! 


il and inexperienced Laura was thus brought into immediat 


rinces and nobles, the most fashionable and 











} i i i na exe 
sive circles of thet 1 splendid Venice Yet amidst the gay 
revelries, surrou 1 bv offers , s they were gallantly 
termed, the most pr ely, no ca seri e made the sligh 
est progress in a sn le, a look of hers; **a still small voice 
vhispered her of those early days, those y ng and bright in 
essions never to be obliterate and strange indefinite wishes 
é e unknown to her, led her to count the hours when the 
grand expedition of the Dandoli against the Turk would ret 
from the Greek isles Her whole heart and so l absorbed jin the 
dea ol set r once more the ondject for whose sight she had 
uid so sad a price, once vefore she separated from the w 
ever,—co support her even through the frivolities and dis 
at sof a Venet cal va renderec ert ! rainst 
s est ten 4 s, W cn the ¢ ess a ste ness o 
ri sort must iv n tenlold m da s fora ex 
sitely bea enthusiast and n¢ ale t rice ler enard 
st thoughts, were as the s Minerva, which turned ever 
veap t ene 1 left he Ke s of t Greek, 
v ‘ i n everv part ex t e « e which no healing art 
» waters of lin ‘ ch ( d she forget ' ¥ 
y 1 sne 1 ( ! the yt li her ce 
wa tne ¢ en ‘ she was s « 
ely ene er a t 1 siste frie 
¢ \ Vv ‘ r s 
I the re ‘ e bruit 
5 v~<( soo vas known t 
. erate ¢ ents wit e tro of t 
XS ( of Cy . 9 
y \ ( extr ary es 
‘ l Venetiar 
t é chief. W s describe the yied feelings of ex 
4 d 7] ind regr the t sa ( tending emotions 
which s k som of the hapless and devoted bride, whe 
e learnt that he was on the point o! returning to his native 
on inne vlad tidings of the Ver in victories : and that 
e was to be received Dy t ate and co t in the name « 
the rep with every ) rshe could bestow on her great 
ata d I Ss I rt nate c ze s 
As the bearer glad tidings,”’ Vitto ecame the cynosur 
f all eyes, as 1 \ ! sv ras beloved for his 
indsome form and ope gr 7 u ers Let § Imagine 
Yr » words ca es € s lee 7s hne yr his first a 
\ \ the w ( : i VV 1 eet y was ever 
>? ot wret C4 s apt s theirs now a 
sed vy va , aval i st of powe whict acd 
, ed the nth, whe now he ad é enabled to offer to 
ert se an ance which the pre est would not have spur 
} It seeme ) wretched bride, who saw in the object t 
m sne ad sa eda every t g 1 ated to disgust, 
is il re were Gdevarr iro K i 1 t ) y 
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. he »ld- » acefull > slit t hiect y . . . . 
neautiful of the earth for some kindred spirit ; though it stood he field-marshal raises his hat gracefully, bows politely to his || object of his do 8 How remote he keeps from this ver 
before her. arrayed in the light and loveliness that shone on her band of heroes,” and rides off to a height at a safe distance, lelicate point! He never whispers its name, never breathe 
- . . ~b } Lo hae - } no ] “OD siyv 
young and innocent visions of ineffable love ; while, to him, the from which he views the battle comfortably through his telescope How cautiously he avoids allusion to his ow: 
sole impulse of his noblest actions had been the thought of mer- LITERARY FUDGE—THE AUTHORS eves mMasre Mr . “ ‘ © spea 
: bio « he } j xce e of ‘ s s { at 
ting the possession of her, who was to him as the only good on In putting this work into the hands of the , t . —_ : . . ‘ W 
earth, and almost in heaven. And, alas! if they met too fre is aie Geni: titel Geir nine Midas coca - av, J ‘ a tre e € siasm 
ently for the fame of the wife and the soldier, who, among |g. visors to publica +a i hes ceils whic e dwe ‘ \ “ e he spoke 
j il . 1 tone x I < 1 ! es ‘ ces < ) { 
e vain and car eless worldlings will cast the first stone attwo ss, at ig called a name. has had the slightest s ; ir = \ woul 
yeings, who, young and innocent, may be said to have be more Dacinas tiles tn tebe: thin « ee See ve ea f ly \ wth 
sinned against than sinning; if we reflect fora moment on the 4. cordid Jove of ga 7 lon Sie aallie ‘ ect is to ge as ‘ \ cash as he ca b 
ssh conduct of that father and that friend, who could take ad- Sti eale mative for writing , ss - or 3 ch cheese ‘ y be A mere instr 
vantage of their youth and inexperience coolly to perpetrate an promote the ceneral good by « ‘ tine his che Y ’ sire ranste 
! , ~al ‘ j tribut ‘ I } s | ‘ ( as it 1 s es ) 
act so full ef future calamity and ret! 1i0n It is from the of general infurmatiot The a ris — we wa \ er 
tat then } » beer . v ‘ r ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ es rit <« 
slightest causes that empires and states themselves have been the merits of his work eed ave anv a ve . : : 
verturned A careless word, implying censure of her m uid, humble order; that it has, in short, many de ‘ — . ¥ ene 
the confidante, and the hope ol further benentting by her trea disce r am sent - nak eve . San ’ te 
" , ; } te @ st He ’ 
chery, ied to a disclosure of the whole aliair, confirmed bya tetter one w makes retens to terarv exe I v 
which she was to have conveyed from the wife of Di Guard: or thor may add, t pa e of his . 
We ‘ ethe ‘ 
previous day self ¢ e] c. rests ‘ gre ‘ 
Outwardly « and collected, as t had bee ary haps. t ! al friends _ : 
, \\ " 
ter of business, Di Guard: devised a scheme of ve reance . \ 
i s RSs 
‘ \ 
perfect Keeping with the character ol the man who ¢ d take 
. ene Phe shers of this new undertak ve g 
dvantage of the foibles o! a triend, and the ! rn situation of — ———S = 
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‘ espe \ wer 
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there was some danger of his ward's forming an attachment 
which might prove detrimental to, and nip the fruits of his pro- 
ductive guardianship in the bud ; he therefore secretly resolved to 
take every precaution to prevent the occurrence of such a calamity 


CHAPTER til.——-THE NURSE 


With due caution Hardinge sought for and selected a matron 
whose age and ugliness would have alone recommended her as 
the very flower of duennas to the most suspicious Don in His- 


pania 


to his household, who was henceforth to be the 


introduced this elderly female 


the 


Under the title of nurse he 
dragon in 
at the frst in- 


garden of the Hesperides. Her very appearance, 


troduction, seemed to have an influence upon the light-hearted 


Agnes, for, to the astonishment ol Hardinge , she accosted her 
with so much gravity and chastened demeanour that the mer- 


chant was delighte da 
was speedily destined tobe a little 


Seizing an opportunity when she was alone with him, 


, 
This satisfaction, however 
troubled 


**Uncle,”’ said Agnes, (for so she usually styled her guardian, 


“Uncle, methinks, of all virtues, economy 1s one of the best, 


seeing that it is one of the most productive 


Well said, and wisely,” replied Harding 
continued ‘if I can prove 


** And therefore,’ Agnes gravely, 


you to be one of the most economical of men, uncle, you must, 
consequently, be one of the best.” 
‘In what mean you, child *"’ demanded Hardinge 


your housewifery,’’ replied 





‘*In the pickling department ‘of 





* By'r Lady! the saving of vinegar by the introduction 


Beatrice 


look of her's will suffice to pickle a whole jar of 


Agnes 


ot nurse must prove enormous; for truly, methinks, 


uncle, one sour 
cucumbers.’ 
Hardinge 


courage to parry the sj 


was confounded; and before he could summon up 


ortive thrust, the lovely Agnes had beaten 


a retreat to the music of her own laughter 


CHAPTER IV THE COMPACT 
Beatrice proved to Agnes the very shadow of beauty, for 
neither at home nor abroad did she stir, but the lynx-eved 


| 


nurse was at her heels. All her good humour, however, proved 


insufficient to shield her from the depressing effects of this an 


neyance, and she resolved, with that decision which was a r 


markable feature in her character, at once to express her mind 


upon the subject 


The old woman was industriously plying her needle, while the 


light-hearted Agnes was listlessly turning over her tablets. * Sweet 
| 


nurse,”’ said she, ** methinks thou hast remarkably good eyes.’ 


‘*Our Lady be praised!’ rephed the nurse, reverently, * my 
sight is good.”’ 
**And thou canst, doubtless, see as far through a mill-stone as 


most folks, I trow,”’ continued her charge 





*“ Sooth can I,"’ said the old woman, with a knowing shake of 
the head, and attempting, what she intended, poor soul, for a 
amile, but which degenerated into nothing more nor less than an 
awful pri 

** And thou hast an eye to thy interest the service thou ha 
taken of my very worthy and worshipful guardy 

** Well, well, child,”’ said the nurse, “I believe I do know on 
which side my bread ts buttered 

* A good saying, and I'll match it with another—* fuir words 
butter no parsniy s,’ and therefore, nurse, will I without phrase 


inform thee, that I am not only rich, but free—nay, | 


as much as any little bird of the air, and feel that being caged 


would kill me outright. Besides, ] am too great a baby to be put 
into leading-strings ; it is now some years since I le farcwell 
to them and the go-cart 
“Tut, tut, sweet!’ cried Beatrice ; “ what art thou driv a 
 ¢ None re so blind as those who won't see swered 


“there s another ol 


Agnes, archly 
Now, mark 
sanie wilful blindness in respect to my actior 


lady, wha 


thee me—TI would th 


** Dear, sweet, good t dost t 


“This 


should chance 


that when we are walking abroad, and thy wary eve 


to see some pay Voi r cavalier Alss his hand 
to me 
“Very improper !"’ exclaimed the nurse 
“Very! 
It 


against the impropriety, and consequently there will 


> said Agnes; “and therefore shut thy virtuous eves 


ce no need 
of reporting the naughty impertinence of the gallants to my 


Let me alone suffer the indignity, and de- 


afflicted guardy 
pend on’t I'll bear it like a woman—k: 


owing that, sooner or 


later, I shall meet my reward.’ 


The heiress then proceeded to inform Beatrice that she would 


act as she pleased in despite of all opposition—that she was 


fully persuaded of the sordid ms her guardian had for kee} 


ing her secluded ; and, fir lly, thatif Beatrice did not become 
perfectly neuter in the stru rile, she would torment er cont 
nually, and lead her such a dance that she would rue the day 


when she had undertaken the office of a spv; on the contrary, 


that if she would only be conveniently blind and deaf, as became 


a woman of her years and discretion, sie would patronize her, 
and told her to calculate the advantage 

The old woman was certainly staggered ; 
deration, and certain weighty considerations 


eat 


made duty kick the 


ee ee 
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CHAPTER V.—THE PAGE 

Master Gerard Wynstone was the son of an opulent wine-mer- 
chant; in the matter of dress, an ape; and in the quantity of 
brains, a veritable donkey. No saunterer in Saint Paul's at- 
tracted more notice, for he was a most egregious fop 

This youth, by reason of his wealth and expectations, had been 
greatly favoured by Master Hardinge, who regarded him as an 
excellent match for his ward, and he, consequently, often sat at 
the board of the merchant. As for the youth, not less ordinarv 
than vain, he was perfectly smitten with the charms of the amia- 
ble Agne 8 

In allusion to his father’s calling, she named her suitor the 
Knight of the Wooden Cask ; complained that his port was very 


1 


well for a wine-merchant ; and, in fine, made a butt of him! 


Her wit and her raillery, however, failed in driving her awk- 
The the 


love of Agnes retained him, and the love of interest Master Har 


ward suitor to despair, or from her presence lact is, 


dinge ; for it was perfectly unde rstood that the latter was to re- 


ceive a handsome ‘‘commission”’ upon the delivery of his beau 


tiful ward and her fortune into the hands of Master Wynstone. 


Tak ng h 


of St 


s customary stroll in the forenoon in the busy aisles 


Paul's—at that period serving as a kind of ‘change, where 


the merchants and traders of the city resorted to transact the 


affairs—the youth was beckoned aside by a smart page in the 


livery of Hardinge 
We il, Andre w! said VW vnstone 
* Step aside, Master Wynstone,”’ said the 
glad thee 
” exclaime d W vr 


from the hands of her page replied An- 


» communicate wi 
** A billet 


4 billet by a ladv, 


by’r Lady tone 


drew, cap in hance 
Chere’s a» e for thee,’ said the elated suitor 
place nmy doublet I 1 read 


iblet af 


st then not, fair sir, 
terwards’ TT] 
»to the mMnissive 
W vnstone 
‘To-nicht 


Short 


broke the seal and read the following invitetior 


- 
- 


after vespers, strike thy guitar benea 


* said Master 





very sl! Grerar 


ort, 


conic 


, good Andrew,” re 
I'll not fa 
And Ar 


with the 


drew skipped away, his hand in his pocket, pl 


‘Knave'” exclaimed a voice at his ear, while his arm 


cried Andrew “What 


Master Valentine ‘”’ 


lovers are 


Ah! what, 
stranve men you 


* retorted Mas- 


rogues you pages are, 
egant youth, and one of 
ers who kissed their hands to Agnes’ when she 


had, moreover, very reaso 


that his attentions were very favourably receives 


Inow del 











And darest thou tell me this?” ened Master 
raising his wualking-stafl 
Nav, spare I 


my shoulders,” 
thine, Sir Valentine, seeing 


that 





that very 


strokes 


dbutol 


hrashir g [ do not allude to the up-strokes or the dowr 





in wi 1 writ the same 





h the fair hand of my mistress hat 











a verity no more nor less than a sound drubbing. Master Wyn- 
stone, depend on't, will receive contents m full, to his heart's 
dis ontent 

* Thou double-tongued, double-faced rogue, explain this rid- 
dle '” exclaimed Master Valentine, somewhat appeased and 
sorely puzzled 

And Andrew forthwith informed him that Agnes had scarcely 
written her letter, when her guardian coming suddenly d dis 
covered her betore she had superscribec and that he took the 

rt te billet, and, summoning Andrew o his prese € 

W 1 Mock pote ess bade } stantlv deliver tot 1 nt 


suitor of Mistress Agnes,’ who, on 


tested against this arbitrary proceeding. B e pare on his 


sted 


inform the sturdy pe rter of his esta- 


way overhearing Hardinge 





blishment that he suspected ** there m oht be an truder in the 
court that t,”"’ and ordering him to prepare a couple of stout 
oaken staves to give him a “* welcome,” he had taken the liberty 


to peep into the unfortunate epistle, and wisely concluding, from 


t Master Wynstone as we 


its ambiguous terms, that it might su 
or better under t circumstances) as Master Valentine, he |} 





| 


| 


———— 


cunningly delivered it accordingly, vowing that he really knew 
no other gallant suitor, or as such acknowledged at the house 
than the aforesaid Master Wynstone 

The lover, of course, loudly applauded, and amply rewarded 
the adroit and faithful Master Andrew, who, gleefully putting u; 
the well-earned nobles, declared that really serving two masters 
was not only easy but extremely pleasant and profitable witha! 

The appointed hour at length arrived, and with it the delighted 


Master Wynstone and his music, quite perfect in a bewitching 


serenade, 28 crammed with conceits as a wedding-cake wi 
coniectionary. 

The door of the court-yard stood “ grinning.” most inviting) 
open, and he stepped in 


But 


warbled 


scarcely had he struck an attitude and his guitar, ay 


forth the half of the first stanza of his amatory ditty 
when his voice suddenly changed to a squal] or shriek, which ra 


through several bars, with shakes and variations altogether quite 





for the incensed Hardinge, aided by his 


the Knight of the Wooden Casi 


novel in the vocal art 
porter, fell so furiously upon 


he 


e watch, who rushed pell-mell int 


and 


that his cries alarmed 


court with their staves lanterns, by light of which the 


the 
astonished Master Hardinge discovered the woful features of his 


most dear young friend. ‘Terribly alarmed, he led the tende; 


lover (tender at least from the drubbing he had received 
his mansion, and loud] 


But, alas! 


Andrew were all] missir 


y summoned all his household 


it proved a night of trou ble Agnes, Beatrice and 


A whole week elapsed before the merchant obtained « 


igs Of the fugitives ; 


of Master Valentine, 


character of the 


and then an applicant, in the perso 


formally waited upon the guardian in the 


ward's husband, for an immediate arrangemer 









































ORIGINAL POETRY. 
THE STORY OF THE GLOVE. 
{fter the manner of Schiller 
('pow his throne and girt with all his state, 
yurple robe imperial Francis sate 
While like the galaxv on summer night, 
{) wh was seer a dazzling glorious sight 
(of courtly dames, a dense and countless crowd 
Whose charms might justly make a nation proud 
In gorgeous mail arrayed on either hand 
Vere ranged the kr ghts and nobles of the land 
Gay banners waved and gold and jewels gleamed 
And the whole st one mass of gs] lour seem'd 
And now the king arose and gave command 
The portals of the hon's den t’ exy nd, 
And straight majestically slow thereout 
A lion paced and calmly stared about; 
Asif amazed at all the throng around, 
Then etly he laid him on the ground 
Then sione d the king again, and quickly thro yh 
The wicket-gate a savage tiger flew, 
Who whent quiet lion he beheld, 
His jaws wide yawned and fearfully he velled, 
W ( ke a serpent his broad ta e¢ swung 
And specks of foam flew from his od-red tongue 
Thenr 1 and round the lion did he prowl 
\ deeply mutterd a er'd ‘ 
1 e was swallow’ ) fe smav 
And « \ the or d side r av 
The m h signed a was hushed 
When forth f i s on either side there rushed 
Pan be . borne om the tient 
With ed speed a ilo i 
ory rht the savage ‘ war 
But on ¢ \ l f . vertul ¢ 
As careless « eT r es 
When s enlv the k of beasts arose 
And at his roar was que the fierce dispute 
And ea restrained [ | ar was 
adful there to see them lie so st 
Each « M 18 passion and feli w : 
All fe at pense their blood had froze 
As cat-lik y the monsters in repose 
hat moment flutt’ring thre 1 the air was see 
A silken glove from a fa *s hand. 
A wafted by the breeze it fell between 
The lion and the tiger on the sand 
** Sir knight.”” exclaimed the lady Emeline 
“Th say st that slave to me thou | vast hee 
“* And at lowe v o'er thy breast hath sway 
If wouldst that I thy ve pav 
Re 1 me ve that I have now cas wr 
The mid craves s be thine ‘ 
S De r ‘ ae ’ “ a < ad 
H ed « ers ¢ e1 
S t d at ve ( re s\ NAV 
From « the monstrous group as there thev lav 
he "sx now rent the skies 
W scarce had breath'd be € mute s . 
The k t the Lady Emeline address‘ 
And s was on his curling lip express'd 
‘ Here is thy silken glove, my lady fair, 
The wor ss recompense I pray thee 
Then f y it at her feet wit r so gay 
Ara er alter cread day rows 
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. Then down thy lovely check stlently stealing, Surely when lowers meet all should be gladness, 


Oh let no cold cye of others be o'er us, 


Should a warm tear speak the fulness of feeling, 
Stillmess be spread on high before us, 


Fondly I'll chide that sweet symbol of sadness; 


Then will we weep, 


Siany till along the sky daylight is darting, 
‘tis our moment of parting. 
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